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would not look at him, but his mere p:esence made my heart beat so hard it was painful. I wonder if anyone else ever experienced that; at times my heart beats so loud I fear it may be heard. I used to think the heart was but a lump of flesh, but now I know it is related to the mind. I understand now the meaning of the expression "My heart beats." I used to hear it at the theatre without thinking, but now I feel those emotions and I know them well.
The heart is a lump of flesh connected with the brain by a slight cord, the brain in its turn receives the news through the eyes and ears, but it is ever the heart which speaks, because the cord is touched and agitates it, causing the blood to rush to the face.
How time flies! In the morning I study a little; at 2 o'clock is piano practice. The Apollo Belvedere which I am copying has some resemblance to the duke, the expression particularly is very like him, the same way of holding the head, and the nose is just the same.
My professor of music, Manote, is well-pleased with me this morning. I played a part of Mendelssohn's concerto in Sol without one mistake. Yesterday was Trinity Sunday; we attended the Russian Church. It was all decorated with greens and flowers. Prayers were said in which the priest asked forgiveness for our sins, enumerating them all, afterward praying on his knees. His words touched me so I kept perfectly still, listening to and echoing the prayer.
This is the second time I prayed so well in church; the other time was on New Year's Day. Mass has become so insipid; things said in it are not of every day or of everybody. I attend mass, but do not pray. The prayers and hymns sung in it call no response from my heart or soul, they hinder me from praying in peace, while those. " Te Dennis " in which the priest prays for all, and each one finds his particular wants, fill me with devotion!d; but tried to believe it would only last an instant. Mamma was not with us. She arrived in an. omnibus and did not seem frightened, Kvery-eart,
